could hear thems and young Bayard toos trying to
shout them down, "Let ups let up/9 he howled, "for
God's sake* I canst hear myself chew, even.55

"And you're another one/9 Miss Jenny turned
promptly upon him. "You're just as trying as he Is,
You and your stiff-necked, sullen ways. Helling around
the country in that car just because you think there
may be somebody who cares a whoop whether or not
you break your worthless neck9 and then corning in to
the supper-table smelling like a stable hand! Just be-
cause you went to a war,, Do you think you're the only
person In the world that ever went to a war? Do you
reckon that when my Bayard came back from The
War that he made a nuisance of himself to everybody
that had to live with him? But he was a gentleman: he
raised the devil like a gentleman, not like you Missis-
sippi country people. Clod-hoppers. Look what he did
with just a horse," she added "He didn't need any
fiying-machine^5

"Look at the little two-bit war he went to," young
Bayard rejoined*, aa war that was so sorry that grand-
father wouldn5t even stay up there in Virginia where
it-was."

"And nobody wanted him at it," Miss Jenny re-
torted, "a man that would get mad just because his
men deposed him and elected a better colonel in his
place* Got mad and came back to the country to lead
a bunch of red-neck brigands^9

"Little two-bit war/5 young Bayard repeated^ "and
on a horse* Anybody can go to a war on a horse. No
chance for him to do much of anything."

"At least he got himself decently killed," Hiss Jenny
snapped. "He did more with a horse than you could do
with that aeroplane.55
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